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y “Oh, well, what of It?
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THIEF OF THE DUCHESS.

MOST REMARKABLE CRIME OF THE
NINETEENTH CENTURY,

Atuin Workh, Who Stale Galneborsugh’s
Fumous Poriralt, In Dend Aftar Nearly
MHalf & Cantary of Oriminal Lifs — He
Mne Never Donned & Convict™s finrh,

The theft of Galnsborough's portrait
! Georglana, Afth duchess of Devon
shire, wns, lg many respects, Lthe most
romarkable erime commitied In the
ifth century, declares the New York
Sun. Cut from its frame In the Lon
don art rooms of Agnew & Bons on
the night of May 25, 1876, 20 Jays
after the firm had pald the then amaz-
lug price of 10,100 gulneas, not so
much as a trace of It was discovered
untll It was turned over to its owner,
26 yoars after It was stolen, in a room
in the Audlitorium Hotel at Chleago.
Whatever of mystery atlll shrouded
the thelt was cleared away when Wil
llam Allan Pinkerton, the most famoun
of crime detectors west of the Alle-
ghanles, announced In Chleago that
Adam Worth, an American criminal
who died (n London 10 days ago, after
a long residence in the Britlsh capl
tal, wag the thief. Pinkerton had
known the fact for nearly 10 yeéars.

Theft of the plcture, bowever, seq-
sational as It was, was not the most
remarkable feature of the affair. In
time, most notorfous erimingls are run
down. The police usually learn some-
thing Jdefinite about the details of a
great crime, But of this burgiary noth-
ing definlte was really known, until
the detalls were revealed on the re-
cavery of the property. And only
when death closed a erlminal career
and unseale]l the lips of a detective,
wag the man's identity clearly estab
lished. It was hinted at often, but all
hints were founded on guesses,

For nearly a decade, Adam Worlh's
secret was in the keeping of two men,
and they kept it well. One was a de-
tective and the other a gambler of in.
térnational reputation, Patrick Fram
¢is Sheedy. Ordinarily, it I8 taken
for granted that a thief who will re.
veal hls crime to one person Is an
amateur of low degree and one who
will ghare his criminal secrets with
two is regarded by the craft as a
paretic. Worth was no paretie, and
the memories of the police of two con-
tinents do not go back to the time
when he was ever an amateur,  The
authorities geam to be agreel that, In
his coriminal specialties, Worth had
neither superior nor equal, and when
he died, he left none worthy of his
mantle, For nearly half a century
erime was hls vocation, and the rec.
ords fall to show that he ever wore a
convict's garb., He passed from the
ranks of the Union army at the cloge
of the Civil War, bearing the scars ol
valorons gervice, to the ranks of crim-
inals of New York, and he was soon,
10 use the expressive language of the
gambler he trusted, a General among
‘privates. He was a petty theif, a
“porch climber,” a bank burglar, a
forger, the most successful layer
Jown of counterfeit money of his time,
@ receiver of stolen goods and the
advisory council, In his later years,
to all the great criminals of Burope
and Amerleca,

Worth confided In no one until gatis.
fled that his plunder could not be dis
posed of through channels ordinarily
open to thelves, Any attempt to
“move" it, he found ont, would lead
to his almost certain capture, He
had a white elephant on his hands.
“The general who finds himself hem-
med in by a force greatly superlor to
his own will attempt an orderly re
treat. This is just what Worth did.
He couldn’'t himself realize on the
pieture, but through men who had no
eriminal records to keep under cover
he might be able to return the canvas

and get, at least, a libernl fee for

storage for the twenty-five years he
had kept the picture hidden,

He reckoned well, The portrait
went back to its owners, the theif got
his reward and had the satisfaction of
dying with the world still in lgnorance
of his pame, When Pinkerton kept
faith with Worth, he made possible
the return to the world of art of one
of its greatest treasures. What jus.
tice lost, art gained, and & most won-
derful story and agaln a most strik:
ing chapter from the book of human
1ife were closed.

Baring from Monntain Tops,

Standing on the highest mountain—
gay at a helght of 26,068 feet, which ir
glightly over five miles aboye sea level
—on a clear day & man can see to o
distance of 200 milea. To see objects
at a Jdistance of 100 miles the observer
must be standing at a helght of 6647
feot above the level of the sea. The
rile is that the distance In miles at
which an object on the earth's sur-
face may be seen s equal to the square
oot of one and one hall times the
height of the observer In feet above
the sea level, allowance being made
for the effect of atmospheric refrac
tion.

Poaslmism,
“The chrysanthemum lg sald to be
out of faghion."
gpnd Something
net as expensive or maybe more so
will be sure to take its place "—Chi.
2o Record-Herald.

MUSTANGS DISAPPEARING.

The Last Great Hunt Ferhaps Weld = New
Hread af Horses In Arisons,

While once the wild horwes roamed
In countiess herds over the plains
and among the foothills of the Rocky
mouninins they can be found In few
localitiss yow,

40 yenrs agr they were scarcely voge
wlidered worth the troubile of catching.
Later thourands were shipped to tue
eusl, where thoy were known as Indiam
punles antd were sold st prices ranging
from 86 to $36. About 10 years sgo
Col. Ed, Redmond held a great round.
up of mustangs In eastern New Mex-
ico and wegtern Texns and gathered
In more than 5000 horses. He cleared
$10,000 on his round-up, and tried the
same thing several times afterward
in Utah, Texas and Wyoming, but
never with results so profitable.

In early days so wvast were the
ranges at the disposal of the cattle
Kings, that the grazing of the wild
horses never materially Interfered
with the cattle. In the last quarter
of a century the growth of the cattle
business and the utlllzation of the pub-
lle landg have done away with the im-
menge ranges of the cattle king days,
and the musiang has become a nul-
gance, He used the limited range feed
at the expense of the cattle men unt!l
hi# grew to be considered an outlaw
and a thief, and then he was shot by
the cowbovs whenever possible,

In many instances mustangs mixed
with the ranch herds and eventually
became cow horses, thelr staminn,
speed and etrength usually making
up for deficlency In slze. A few years
ago a black stalllon, the leader of a
herd of wild horses in northern Arl
Zona, v.as finally shot after repeatedly
showing his heels to the best horses
in the country. On his flank waa the
brand of the Bar L ranch, a large es-
tablishment, owned by the Ferrin com-
pany.

It was learned then, that three years
before when a half grown colt just
from Kentucky, he had escaped from
the barn and joined the wild herd, He
recovered from his bullet wound, and
for three vears won races in Arizona,
New Mexico and California, the com-
bination of his good breeding and his
early life with the wild hera giving
him speed and stamina which sent
hlm to the front. He beat the best
horses on the frontier.

At Payson, In northeaster Arizona,
where for generations the mountain-
bred horses have raced, with ranches
and cattle herds as slde bets, Black
Bagle met his Waterlpo, A ringer
from New Orleans beat the black stal.
lion by a head, and on that race hinged
the ownership of not less than 1500
steers and 10,000 sheep, with a couple
of ranches and a fortune In cash,
Black Eagle never won again. Appar-
ently broken hearted he died in the
stud, 10 years Iater, the originator of a
line of stork in heavy demand in the
east and In the British and German
armies.—New York Sun,

An Age of Comflorts,

Some people with elastic minds
have stretehed theirs Into thinking
that boots can be blacked on the com-
munity plan, and have recently organ-
ized a company for the surpose of
making money by sending uniformed
attendants to private houses Lo cleag
and polish shoes while the wearer
dreams peacefully, The slumberer
awnkes, plunges into a tisieq patn, and
then sees his glowing image in his
glistening boots already blacked. Tru-
ly this is an age of convorig. Accord-
fng to a circular at hand, polished
shoes are “indispensable to wall
groomed men and women," Through
the lack of time or through the negill
gence of servants, shoes are not al
ways properly cleaned at home; con-
gequently many minutes are wasted in
the boot black's chair, ang time (s
money, The blacking boys of tals
traveling system are noi paid cash,
but are given coupons which are sold
by the company in blocks or 10, 20,
and 40—in brief, the customer be-
comes & commuter, Another gavance
to that happy time when one can con
tract with sclentific apecialists to
treat the smallest household allments.
—New York Post.

Greek Hushands ns Housekeepers,

In Greece It is the custom for the
man of the house to go out early in
the morning and not only to order the
day's food but to send along with the
boy who delivers it explicit orders how
he wishes the various dishes prepared,
writea Milton Marks, In Good House-
keaping, In this connection It should
be remarked that any man of Greece
can cook any Greek Jish. The women
are never seen at market, and often
de not know how to cook as well as
their ausbands, :

These people eat very lightly in the
morning; usually coffes ana a ilttle
fruit, At noon comes the first real
meal, the breakfast. From noon un-
til 4 o'clock they sleep, This {8 the
mid-day elesta. To call upon a Greek
at this time were quito ns rude as to
eall upon an American at o corre
gponding hour in the morning. At 4
o'clock another light luncheon [s eat-
en. The dipner, or hearty meal, is not
eaton until Iate In the evening—some-
times as late as 9 or 10 o'clock.

One's own words are very sweet un-
tit one Is forced to eat them.
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DR.TALMNAGE'S SERIMON

Preached a Short Time
His Death.

Before

Bubjesti The Bplendors and Glovies af
Henvenly Lifs <A Glimpse of the
King's PalaeswAn Impressive Half-
Mour In Eteraity,

Wasmunaron, D. C<In the following
discourse, prepared by Dr. Talmage befare
his illnews, & vivid glimpse of the aplen
dors and glories of heavenly life is pre
sented; text, Revelation wui, 1, “There
was silence in beaveu about the space of
half au hour." ) ,

The busiest place in the universe is
heaven, It in the centre from which all
good influences start; it is the goal al
which all good results arrive. The Bible
represents it s sctive with wheels and
wings and aorchestras and procossions
mounted or charioted, But my text de
scribes o space when the wheels ceased to
roll and the trumpets to sound and the
voices to chant, The riders on the white
horses reined in their charges, The doxal
ogies were hushed and processions halted.
The hand of arrest was upon all the splen-
dor. "Btop heaven!” cried an omnipo-
tent voice, and it stopped. For thirt
minutes everything selestial stood still
““There was wilence in heaven about the
space of hall an bhour,”

From all we can learn it ia the only
time heaven ever stopped. It does not
stop an other cities for the night, for there
is no night there. It does not stop for &
plague, for the inhabitant never says, “l1
am sick.” It does not stop for bankrupt.
cles, for its Inhabitants never fail, [t
does not stop for impassable streets, for
there are no fallen snows or sweeping
freaheta, What, then, stopped it for thir
ty minutes? Grotius and F’l’ﬂffllor Stuart
think it waa at the time of the destruction
of Jerusalem. Mr. Lord thinks it was in
the year 311, between the close of the Dio-
cletinn persecution and the beginning oi
the wars by which Constantine gained tha
throne. But that was all a guess, though
s learned and brilliant guess. 1 do nos
know when it was and I do not eare when
it was, but of the fact that such an inter
regnum of sound took place 1 am certain,
“There way silence in heaven about the
space of half an hour."

And, first of all, we learn that God and
nll heaven then honored silence. The
longest and wideat domain that ever ex-
iated ia that over which stillness wna
queen, For an eternity there had not
been a sound, World making was a later
day occupation. For unimaginable sges
it was & mute universe, God was the onl
being, and as there was no one to speak
to there was no utterance. But that si-
lence has all been broken up in to worlda,
and it hes become a noisy universe.
Worlds in upheaval, worlds in congela-
tion, worlds in conflagration, worlds in
revolution.

If geologista are right—and I believe
they are—there has not been & moment of
silence asince this world began its travels,
and the crashing and the :;?littiug and the
uproar and the hubbub are ever in pro
gress. But when among the supernals a
voive eried, “Hush!” and for half an hour
heaven was atill, silence wns honored. The
full power of silence many of us have yet
to learn. We ure told that when Christ
was arraigned “He answered nat a word.”
That silence waa louder than any thunder
that ever ahook the world, Oftentimes
when we are assailed and missepresented
the mightiest thing to say is to say noth-
ing, and the mightiest thing to do is to do
nothing. Those people who are always
rushing into print to get themselvea sed
right accomplish nothing but their own
chagrin, Silence! Do right and leave the
results with God, Among the grandest les-
sons the world has ever learned are the
lessons of patience taught by those who
endured uncomplainingly personal or do-
mestic or political mjustice. Stronger
thau any bitter or sarcastic or revengeful
answer 18 the patient silence,

The famous Dr. Morrison, of Chelsea,
achieved as muech by his silent patience as
bﬁ‘ his pen and tongue. He had asthma
that for twenty-five years brought hime
out of his couch at 2 o'clock each morning,

In my text heaven spared thirty min-
utes, but it will never again spare one min-
ute., In worship in earthly ehurches
where there are many to tnl‘c'e part we
have to counsel DLrevity, but how will
heaven get on rapidly enough to let one
hundred and forty-four thousand get
through each with his own story and then
one hundred and forty-four million and
then one hundred and forty-four billion
qmi' then one hundred and forty-four trill-
ion’

Not only are alr the triumphs of the
Fqnt to be commemorated, but all the
vinmphs to come. Not only what we now
know of God, but what we will know of
Him after everlasting study of the deific.
}f my text had said there was silence in

eaven for thirty days, I would not have
been startled at the announcement, but it
indicates thirty minutes.

Why, there will be so many friends to
hunt up, so many of the greatly good and
useful that we will want to see, 8o many
of the inscrutable things of earth we will
need explained, so many exeiting earthly
experiences we will want to talk over, and
all the other spirits and all the ages will
want the same, that there will be no mare
opportunity for cessation,

How busy we will be kept in having
[\ummd out to us the heroes and hercines
hat the world never fully appreciated—the
yellow fever and cholera doctors who died,
not flying from their posts: the female
nurses: wWno Iacea pestilence In the: lazn-
rettos; the railroad engineers who stayved
ot their places in order to save the train,
thongh they themselves perished. Hu-
bert Goffin, the master miner, who, land:
ing from the bucket at the bottom of the
mine just as he heard the waters rush in
and when one jerk of the rope would hive
lifted him into safety, put in the bucket a
blind miner who wanted to go to his sick
child, and jerked the rope for him to be
ﬁ:lled up, orying, “Tell them the wator

8 burst in und we are probably lost, but
we will seek refuge at the other end of the
right gallery,” and then giving the com-
mand to the other miners till ghr.'y digged
themselves so near out that the people
from the outside could come to their res
cue, The muititudes of men and women
whn got no erown on earth we will want
to see when thei get their crown in heav-
en. I tell you heaven will have no more

If hours to spare.

Besides that, henven s full of children.
They are in the vast majority, No child
on earth who amounta to anything esn be
kept quiet half an hour, and how are you
going to keep five hundred million of them
quiet hall an hour? You know heaven in
much more of a place than it was when
that recess of thirty minutes ocourred.
Its population has quadrupled, sextupled,
centupied,

Heaven has more on hand, more of mp-
tore, more of knowledge, more of inter
communication, more of warship, The
most thrilling place we have ever been in
is stupid compared with that, and, if we
now have no time to spare, we will then
have no eternity to spare. Silence in beay-
eu only half an hour!

, my SULIGCT WO TIGPEESSSY MmE WIth The
tmmertality of & ball hour. That kalf
hour mentioned in my text is more widely
known than any other period in the eslen-
dar of heaven, None of the whole hours
of heaven w messured off, pone of the
{run, note of the senturies. OF the mill-
onn of sges past and the millivas of nges
to come uot one is nmcunll{ measured off
in the Bible, But the half hour of wmy
text s made immortal.

The anly part of eternity that was ever
measured by the earthly timepisce was
measured by the minute hand of my tect.
Oh, the hall hours! They decide svers-
thing. I am hot asking what you will do
with the years or months or ﬂl{l of your
life, but what of the balf hours? Tell me

the histery of your half hours and 1 will
tell you the story of your whele life in
sternity, s

The right or wrong things you can think
in thirty minutes, the right or wrong
things you ean way in thirty minutes, the
right or wrong things you can do in thir
ty minutes are glorious or baleful, inspie-
iug or desperate, )

ook out for the fragments of time.
They are pieces of etermity. It was the
half hours between iht)elnf horses that
made Elibu Burritt, the learned black.
smith, the half hours between professional
calls a8 & physician that made Abercrom-
bie the Christiun philosopher, the half
hours between hin duties as schoolmaster
that made Salmon P. Chase Chief Justice,
the half hours between shoe lasts that
made Henry Wilson Viee-President of the
United States, the hall hours between
canalboats that made James A. Garfield
President,

The half hour s dey for good books or
bad books, the half hour a day for prayek
or indolence, the hall hoor a day for help-
ing otherd or blasting others, the balf hour
before you go to business snd the half
hour affer you return from business—that
makes the difference between the scholar
and the ignoramus, between the Christian
and the infidel, between the saint and the
demon, between triumph and catastrophe,
between heaven and hell,

The most tremendous thinf of your
life und mine were certain half hours. The
half hour when in the parsonage of &
country minister I resolved to become a
Christian then and there, the half hour
when 1 detided to become a preacher of
the gospel, the half hour when I first re
al:uﬁ tﬁat my son was dead, the half hour
when I stood on the top of my house in
Oxford street and saw our chureh burn,
the half hour in which I entered Jorusa-
Jers, the half hour tn which I stopped on
Mount Calvary, the hali hour i which 1
stood on Mars Hill and about ten or
fifteen other hali hours are the chief times
of my life.

You may forgel the name of the exact
years or most of the important events of
your existence, but those half hours, like
the half hour of my text, will be immor-
tal. I do not query what l,'ou will do with
the twentieth century, do not querv
what you will do with this year, but what
will you do with the next half fiour?

Upon that hinges your destiny, and dur-
ing that some of you will receive the &;mpal
and make complete surrender, and during
that others of you will make final and fa-
{al rejection of the full and free and urgent
and impassioned offer of life eternal.

Oh, that the next lLalf hour ungfht be
the most glorious thirty minutes of your
earthly existence! ]

Then there are those whose hearing 1a
80 delicate that they get no satiafaction
when you describe the crash of the eter-
nal orchestra, snd they feel like saying, ns
& good woman in Hudson, N. Y., said af-
ter hearing me speak of the mighty chorus
of heaven, "That must be a great heaven,
but what will becomes of my poor head?”
Yes, this holf hour of my text is a stili
experience. "There was silence in heaven
for halt an hour.”

You will find the inhabitants sl at
bhome. Enter the King's palace and take
only a glimpse, for we have only thirty
minutes for all heaven. “Is that Jesus?”
“Yea"” Just under the hair along His
forchead is the mark of a wound made by
a bunch of twisted brambles, and Iis foot
on the throne has on the round of His
instep another mark of a wound made by
a spike, and a gear on the palm of the
f:fht hand and a scar on the palm of the
eft hand. But what a countenance!
What a smile! What a grandeur! What
a loveliness! What an overwhelming look
of kindness and grace! Why, He looks as
if He had redeemed a world! But come
on, far our time is short. Do you see that
row of palaces? ‘T'hat is the Apostolie
row. Do you see that long reach of archi-
tectural glories? That is fiartyr row. Do
you see that immense structure? That is
the higgest house in heaven; that is “the
house of many mansions.” Do you #ee
that wall? Bhade your eyes against its
burning splendor, for that is the wall of

eaven, jasper al the bottom and amethyst
at the top. Hee this river ro!ling through
the heart of the great metropolis? That is
the river concerning which those who once
lived on the banks of the Hudson or the
Alsbarsa or the Rhine or the Bhannon
gay, ""We never saw the like of thia for
clarity and sheen.” That ia the chief river
of heaven—so bright, so wide, so deep,
But vou ask, “Where are the asylums for
the old?” I answer “The inhabitants are
all youug.” ““Where are the hospitala for
the lnme?” “They are all agile.” **Where
are the infirmaries for the blind and
denf?” "They all se3 and hear.” “Where
are the almshouses for the poor?” *“They
are oll multimillionaires.”  “Where are
the inebriate as{iutm':" “Why, there are
no saloons.” “Where are the graveyards !
“Why, they never die."”

“Oh, let me go in and see them!" you
say. No, you eannot go in. ‘l'here are
those who would never consent to let you
come out agum. You say, “Let me stay
here in this place where they never sin,
where they never sufier, where they never
part.” No, no! CQur time is short, our
thirty minutes are almost gone. Come on!
We must get back to earth before this
hinlf hour of heavenly silence breaks up,
for in your mortal state you canuot en-
dure the pomp and splendot and resonance
when this half hour of silence is ended,
The duy will come when you can see heay-
en in {ull blast, but not now. 1 am now
ouly showing you henven at the dullest
Half hour of all eternities, Come on!
Thero w reumething in the eelestinl ap-
Lcnranm- which makes me think that the

ulf hour of silence will soon be over,
Youder are the white horsea being hitched
to chariots, and yonder are snra]aﬁ: finger-
ing harps as i about to strike them into
symphony, and yonder are econguerors
taking down from the blue halla of henv-
en the trumpets of vietory, Hemember
we are mortal yet und eannot endure the
full roll of heavenly harmonies and can-
not endure even the silent heaven for more
than half an bhour,

fark! The clock in the tower of heaven
bezins to strike, and the half hour is end-
ed. Descend! Come back! Come down
till your work ia done. Shoulder a little
longer your burdens. Fight u little longer
vour battles. Weep a little longer rour
griefs. And then take heaven not in its
dullest balf bour, but in its mightiest
pomp, and, instead of taking it for thirty
minutes, take it world without end.

But bhow will you spend the first half
hour of your heavenly citizenship after
vou have gone in to giay?

prostralion belore the Abrens in worshic

After your |

of m;:; who r?lv.}e |hl .

there a4 & think the rest of your
ml hall hour 1n hesven will be pamsed in
rwoaiving your rewsrd if you have heen
fuithiul, T have o strangely beautiinl boak
containing the pictures of the madals
sruck by the English Government in
hooor of yrest battles, These medsls nre
pinned over the heart of the veturnod hee
toes of Uhe army on greal octasions, the
roval family present and the roval bands
playiog—the Crimean meds!, the medal
of the muatiny, the Vietoria crogs, tha
Waterloa medal, In your flest half hour
in heaven in some way you will be honoped
for the earthly nnm{u in which you w
tha day. Btand up belors all tﬁo rnyﬂal‘
hotise of heaven and roceive the insignia
while you are announced as victar over
the drafts and frealets of the farm feld,
vietor over the temptations of the Stos
Exchange, victor over professional allure
ments, vietor over domestic iufelicities,
vietor over mechanie’s shop, viclor over
the storehouse, vistor over homs worri-
mente, vielor over physical distroases, vie.
tor over bereditary depressions, victor
over win and death and hell. Take the
badge that celobrates those viotories
throngh our Lord Jesus Christ. Take i
in the presence of all the galleries, saintly,
angelic and  divine, while all heaven
chauts, “These are they who eame out of
great tribulation and had their robes
washed and made white in the blood of
the Lamb."

[Copyright, 188, L. Klopsch, |

NEWSY GLEANINGS.

There are 15,000 deer in the Yellow-
stope Natlonal Park,

A Yiddish thentre I8 likely to Le
built ln London,

The price of conl has been reduced
twenty-five cents a ton.

A combine of cheap candy factories
in the West la contemplated.

The output of minerals In Japan
amounted to $24,677,440 In 1000,

Belirelber, the Ellgabeth (N, J.) bank
defaulter, was located In Hondurag,

A war motor ear on exhibition In
London s called a “land battleship."

Boer commandants n the fuld
agreed to assemble and discuss peace
ferms.

The automobile mail cart has “caught
on" In France, and is gradually to oust
the horse-driven vehiele, '

Bluce the disastrous storm of Sep-
tember, 1000, Galveston has bullt or re.
constructed 2044 bulldings,

The German naval budget this year
calls for about $50,000,000, while Great
Britain asks for about $165,000,000,

Hebrew charitable organizations of
Berlin, Germany, with a membership
of 15,000 havé been lncorporated iuto
a central body.

A verdict of 85000 as indemnity for
the loss of four ounces of brains har
been recovered by a citizen of the Iu-
dlan Territory.

A Tree Protection SBociely, the shjeck
of which Is to exterminate the destruc-
tive elm-leaf beetle, bas just been or-
ganized in Provi'ence, R, I,

The census of the sexes in Cannda
shows that there are: Single males,
1,747,842; femnles, 1,0063,450; married
males, §20,015; females, 005,081,

The Britlsh court ofliciala are find-
ing it a difficult tasx to prowide houses
for the coronation guests, Two entire
hotels have been rented. The King
will give a dinner to GOO000 peer per
BONS.

PROMINENT PEOPLE.

Sir Henry Irving has been om the
stage nearly forty-six yeurs,
M. Clemencean has been elected

Senator for the I'rench Departwent of
War.

Jules Lafevre haa recently painted
a picture of Professor Agassiz, of
Harvard

Dowsager Queen Margherita of Italy
will not visit Ameriea, as reported in
some quarters,

General Stewart L. Woodford, for-
mer Minister to Spain, and his famlily
have left New York City for a tour of
the world.

King Menelek of Abyssinia has ap-
pointed Ras Makounen, the famous
Abyseinian general, to attend King
Edward’s coronation,

Emperor Francls Joseph has given
Massenet, the composer, thesmedal of
arts and sciences, conferred upon only
three other musicians,

The death Is announced from Bt
Petersburg of Major-Genernl Pewzoll,
known for his explorations in Ceatral
Asia, Mongolia and Tibet,

Governor Ferguson, of Oklahomn,
hns just been photographed for the
first time in twenty years. The Goy-
eruor is not eccentrie, but old-fash-
foned, and extremely modest.

M. SBavorgnan de Brazza, the [talian
explorer In the service of the Mrench
Government, i# to be granted an an-
nual pension of 10,000 francs—a re-
ward for (weniy years' service,

George Meredith, the novelist, I8 no
longer able to take long walks in the
country, With fhe tranguillity of a
phllosopher, ne says: “Some men first
give way In the head; I have given
way in my legs'”

Former Governor John P. Altgeld,
of Ilinols, left hizg wife penniless. Her
home I8 heavily morigaged, and there
is not a dollar of assets, The friends
of Mrs, Altgeld in Chieagn are raising
funds for her. It Is the design to
raige $20,000.

IS BRIGADE SPONSOR.

Young Daughter of General Il Gels
Post of Honor at Dailas,

Miss Lucy Lee Hil, daughter of
General A, P, Hill, received a telegram
it Chieago Thursday, from Bterling
Price Camp of Confederate voterang,
telling her that General Jobn B, Gor-
don had appointed her sponsor for
the Virginia bridade of the Confeder-

ate reunion to be held st Dallas, April
no




